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Don\'t Ever Leave Me 


Peter walked into the rather small hotel room that all the guys were going to be sharing for a week 
He was glad that he was alone because he had some business to take care of. 

He was in love, but even though he should be happy, there was something that was bothering him. 
There was only one person Peter thought that he would ever love, and he had left him here alone. 
Peter's heart belonged to Dave, and no one would ever replace him. 

Even though it was long after Dave's death, Peter promised not to love anyone else. But things change. 


From the moment that the bassist laid his eyes on their new permanent lead singer, he felt something that he 


hadn't felt in a while. 


Every time that Peter would talk to Simon, he felt like he was back talking to Dave. They were so much alike, 
but so different. Peter loved that. 


The blonde made his way over to the full sized bed that was sitting in the corner of the room. 


Peter sat down on the bed and ran his fingers through the fur of the blanket that was thrown over the end 
of the bed. 


"D-umm.Dave, | don't know if you can hear me, or if there even is a heaven, but | like to think there is, and | 


like to think that you're up there." Peter began 


| know that | promised that | would never love anyone besides you, but | found someore. | think you would 


really like him. He's very bold and brave, just like you." Peter closed his eyes and took a deep breath. 

Its been tough since you left, and its nice to finally be able to be happy with someone." Peter continued. 
"Listen, | love you, and | know that you love me and even though we can't be together, | want to know if you 
approve of him or not. | would never let myself love someone that you didn't like." Peter laid down on the soft 


bed, looking up at the ceiling as if he would see Dave. 


"Can you just give me a sign to tell me if everything is going to be okay. | need to know if this is going to be 
anything like what you and | had" Peter closed his eyes again and felt tears starting to roll down his face. 


"What's the point?" Peter said aloud, just as Simon walked up to the bed. 

Simon sat down on the bed and ran his fingers through Peter's blonde mess of hair. 

"Babe, | don't think he can hear you. But if he were here, and if he was the man that you guys tell me all 
about, | believe that he would tell you to follow your heart, and to do what makes you happy.” Simon said with 
a loving smile. 

"Sometimes | think you really are Dave." Peter said in a soft voice before sitting up to hug the singer. 


| wish | could be, then no one would have to be upset anymore." Simon replied in a voice full of sadness. 


"But where would we be without you? | loved Dave, but | also love you. | know that he's gone, and I'm going to 


be okay with that. But | wouldn't give you up for anything.” Peter responded with a heartfelt smile. 
The singer took the bassists hand in his and squeezed it. 
"I love you, Peter." Simon spoke softly. 


"I love you so much, Slmme. | don't know what | would do without you. Please... Don't leave me.. ever." Peter 


replied with a heavy voice. 


The smaller man rested his head on Simon's shoulder and they sat there for the rest of the night. 


They had each other now, and that's more than they could ever ask for. 


